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that his dependent children should, at times, 
salute one another as fellow-pilgrims and heirs 
together of the grace of life, and commune by 
the way as travellers through a world in which 
are found many trials, conflicts and exercises, 
both from within and without. 

“You have been brought so freshly before 
me in the feeling of brotherly regard and affec- 
tionate sympathy, and in such a degree that it 
has been sweet and refreshing to myself, and in 
the sense of it I have felt breathings to the God 
of my life for your comfort, encouragement and 
strengthening to hold on your way in faith and 
in faithfulness, in simplicity and godly security, 
trusting inthe Lord. It is a day of great trial 
and proving, and of perplexity ; but, beloved 
friends, the ‘ foundation of God standeth sure,’ 
and I am, I trust, madé thankful this morning 
in the renewing sense that the ancient arm of 
strength and the refuge of the righteous in all 
ages remains. The name of the Lord is still a 
strong tower; the righteous runneth into it and 
is safe. If it is at present, then, dear friends, a 
low season with you, accept the word of exhor- 
tation: ‘ Be patient, therefore, unto the coming 
of the Lord.’ Wait, oh, wait in humility and 
lowliness of mind upon Him, and He who shall 
come will come, and will not tarry longer than 
will be for your good and for the trial of your 
faith, which exercise is more precious than 
gold, which perisheth. There is a state of 
things existing and developing itself more and 
more, that is permitted, perhaps, to try the very 
foundations. Yet once more I shake, not the 
earth only, but also heaven ; and this word (or 
declaration) signifieth the removing of those 
things that are shaken as of things that are 
made ; that those things which cannot be shaken 
may remain ; that we, receiving a kingdom that 
cannot be moved, may have grace whereby we 
may serve God acceptably with reverence and 
godly fear; for our God is a consuming fire. 

“ There is a place of safety for all of us, and 
that is on the watch tower— having the eye and 
expectation fixed upon the Lord alone. He who 
is head over all things to his church will not 
fail in the right time to reveal the arm of his 
power, and enable his trusting children to adopt 
the ancient language. The Lord is my light 
and my salvation. Whom shall I fear? The 
Lord is the strength of my life; of whom shall 
I be afraid ? 

“T want you, my dear friends, to be encour- 
aged, and to lift up your heads in hope, trust- 
ing in the Lord. They that trust in the Lord 
shall be as Mount Zion, which cannot be re- 
moved, but abideth forever. As the mountains 
are round about Jerusalem, so the Lord is round 
about his people from henceforth even forever. 
I would that the experience of the precious 
things of the everlasting hills was more sought 
after amongst us as a people. Then the Lord 
would turn again our captivity. Jacob would 
rejoice and Israel would be glad. 

“Dear friends, I feel now to express my de- 
sire that you may be strengthened to rise above 
all discouragements. The enemy of all good is 
a discourager and a betrayer. These are his 
works: ‘Keep the word of patience and of 
faith, and ye shall be kept and preserved.’ 

“Truly, I retain a very grateful and pleasant 
recollection of your kindness and hospitality 
towards me. In a near sense of love to thee and 
thy dear wife, I am, etc., 

“RicHARD EsTERBROOK.” 
“CAMDEN, Twelfth Month 5th, 1873. 
“ Wittram P. Townsenp, 
“ My Dear Friend: — Observing, in THE 





























Frienp for this week, an obituary notice of our 
late deceased young friend, Miller Scarlett, I 
thought at once that it was prepared by thee, 
and I felt as if I would write thee a few lines to 
tell thee that it gave me much satisfaction. I 
think the writer was favored in being enabled 
to produce so suitable a memorial, and I hope 
it may be read with profit by many. 

“T was the more willing to take the pen for 
the above ubject to avail myself of an opportu- 
nity to convey to thee and to thy dear wife a 
salutation of love, and to express the feeling of 
brotherly unity and sympathy which, I trust, 
has its root in the fellowship of the Gospel of 
Christ, our Redeemer, and which unites the 
children of the one family, and makes them 
dear to one another. I have at, times been 
made sensible of this attraction of love towards 
you both as fellow-pilgrims and travellers to- 
wards the rest and kingdom of God. Desires 
are raised in me for your encouragement, and 
for the lifting up your heads in holy hope and 
confidence in Israel’s everlasting and unfailing 
helper. 

“ Our adorable Saviour said to his immediate 
followers: ‘I have many things to say unto 
you, but ye cannot bear them now.’ And how 
instructive it is, and how comforting when 
under fresh conflict and baptism, to be made 
sensible that these are parts of that heavenly 
discipline seen by Him whose eyes are as a 
flame of fire to be needful for us, and if need- 
ful, then most desirable. More to be desired 
are they than gold—yea, than much fine gold. 
Sweeter, also, than honey and the honey-comb. 
Dear friends, my heart salutes you and craves 
your quiet establishment at the place of true 
waiting upon God, where the spiritual strength 
is renewed, where the vessel, the lamp is replen- 
ished with the heavenly oil—poured in by 
Christ himself. And thrice blessed are they 
that endure to the end of all these tribulations, 
both as regards infirmity of the flesh and the 
outward tabernacle—the house of clay—and 
also of the spiritual man. These are they that 
shall finally stand upon Mount Zion with the 
harp of victory in their hands. You may have 
your conflicts in common with the Lord’s chil- 
dren, but the Lord will not forsake us unless 
we forsake him; and the language of the an- 
cient Prophet comes to remembrance: ‘I have 
engraven thee upon the palms of my hands— 
thy walls are continually before me.’ 

“In the fresh sense of feeling of brotherly 
love for you both, 

“T remain, very affectionately, thy friend, 

“R. EsTERBROOK.” 
(To be concluded.) 


The DuKhobortsi, or Spirit Wrestlers. 


[A friend in England who is much interested 
in the DuKhobortsi, a Russian sect, who have 
latterly been exposed to persecution for their re- 
ligious principles, has sent to the editor some 
documents relating to them, a portion of which 
~ 5 of interest to the readers of the Frrenb. 
—EZD. 

For perhaps two years past, accounts so full 
and frequent as to * beyond doubt, have ap- 
peared in the press of our own and other coun- 
tries, giving particulars of the sufferings inflicted 
by the Russian government on a sect called the 
DuKhobortsi, living in the Caucasus. These 
DuKhobortsi must not by any means be con- 
founded with the Stundists. They are a dis- 
tinct and ancient body of people, whose origin 
appears to belong to that great European move: ! 














































ment of twoor three hundred years ago, of which 
vur English Quaker movement is part. 

They profess simple belief in, and obedience 
to those Gospel teachings which are summed up 
in the words: “God is a spirit, and must be 
worshipped in spirit and in truth,” and “ Loye 
one another; love your enemies.” Only those 
who have been able to follow such documenta; 
evidence as Vladimir Tchertkoff has now ool- 
lected and will shortly publish, can form an 
idea of the way in which, contrary to all the 
inevitable official calumnies upon them, these 
DuKhobortsi have meekly ok patiently stood 
in the strength of the spirit against the extrem. 
ity of persecution and injury with which the 
Russian officials and soldiers have overwhelmed 
them. It is a noblest and worst story of the mid- 
dle ages, repeated in the life of to-day. Their 
obedience to the command, “ Love one another; 
love your enemies,” has brought this persecu- 
tion upon the DuKhobortsi. Really believin 
and following the Prince of Peace, they found 
themselves unable to become soldiers, and, as 
they themselves phrase it, “ learn the artof mur- 
der.” In this they have not learned from the 
writings of Leo Tolstoy, as many suppose, but 
have simply followed the old tradition of their 
body, which has before been persecuted and ex- 
iled for the same cause, even at the end of last 
century. The Russian Government, enforcing 
the conscription, and believing it right (despite 
the commands of Christ) that men should fight 
in the interest of the State, necessarily finds in 
the DuRhobortsi an enemy whom it must sub- 
due, or by whom it must be subdued. Hence 
these persecutions, which have taken the shape of 
wholesale beatings, confiscations, violations, im- 
prisonments and murders, for the deaths of many 
victims can be called by no other name. 

Extract from a letter from a Spirit-wrestler 
in the district of Kars: 

“ On the 15th of November, 1895, there was 
a conscription by casting lots. Our young men 
refused tc take part in it. One of the officials 
drew lotsfor them. The lot fell to five of them, 
whereas in all there were thirty-two of ours. The 
others had to take tickets for the reserve, but 
they refused. They wereall putin prison. Two 
days previously there came to us a general and 
a colonel in order to ascertain why the Spirit- 
wrestlers refuse the military service. Four 
elders from each village were called to the vil- 
lage where these officials put up. The officials 
asked : 

“ How is it that the Spirit-wrestlers, who for- 
merly lived quietly, and were in repute all over 
the Russian Empire for their good life, at the 
present time have grieved the higher authorities 
by refusing to acknowledge any authority?” 

Then they asked: “ Why do you not accept 
the military service ?” 

It was answered them: “ We cannot kil], nor 
use violence, according to the word of God, to- 
wards our brothers who are created in the im- 
age of the Lord.” 

“ But how is it you did not know this for 
merly?” 

“Formerly we also knew well the Lord’s law, 
but did not profess it, living disorderly and giv- 
ing way to drunkenness.” 

Ther they said: “ Perhaps here you are op- 
pressed, or the land is not good? If you were 
transferred into good land would you accept the 
military service?” 

“ We cannot leave the law of the Lord.” 

Then they said : “ Well, you will be banished 
to Siberia, and there you will suffer every kind 
of misery.” 





Bighth Mo. 14, 1897 


“ Whatever is done to us, we cannot leave the 
Jaw of the Lord and fulfil the law of man.” 

Then they said: “ We will restore to you your 
houses, and the common treasury you formerly 

ssed ; will you then serve?” 

It was answered them: “ We cannot desert 
our Lord.” 

Description by a military officer in sympathy 
with the Dakhobortsi (or Spirit-wrestlers) of his 
interview with some of them, as they were be- 
ing transferred from one prison to another : 


March 7th, 1897. 

. “ Along the highway, muddy with the 
melting snow, moved a crowd of well-grown, hale 
people, in so-called clean clothes. They were 
going along as they pleased, with their sacks and 
cloaks slung soldier-fashion over their shoulders, 
and but for the escort of soldiers with rifles, 
which surrounded this group of people, and the 
four natives in irons,* walking in front one might 
have fancied they were free travellers. Their 
faces were calm and good tempered, their move- 
ments measured, their voices resonant, and their 
speech, which they exchanged by the way, peace- 
ful 


There were thirty-six of them in all, for the most 
part middle-aged, though some were quite old and 
gray, and the others quite young beardless lads. 
The expanse of steppe and field, which fur long 
they had not set eyes on, the bright sunshine, 
the open air, and the sight of other men and of 
free life, evidently had a cheering effect on the 
captives. The stifling town prison was forgotten, 
for the moment, and each was glad merely to 
breathe fully and freely—to stretch his cramped 
limbs, to enjoy the surrounding view, and not to 
feel around him the high walls of the prison court. 
It was just this that made my heart contract 
painfully as I looked at them. Among them 
was the father of a young Spirit-wrestle® whom 
I knew well, I. V. Vereguin, the brother, and 
committed to prison as ‘the principal partisan 
and fullower of Peter Vereguin. He wasa tall, 
handsome old man, very attractive by reason of 
his intelligence, judgment and communicative 
disposition. At my request, his companions called 
him, and we began a conversation like old friends 
of long date. Others joined us, and amongst 
them I recognized a young and handsome fel- 
low who took a great fancy to me. He had 
come from Glaviauka with a companion to ac- 
company the brotherhood to its destination 
and help them to settle down. Talking thus, 
we reached the station, Halden, where there was 
afair that day. The people stared at the new 
comers in astonishment and consternation, for 
all in that patt of the world knew the Spirit- 
wrestlers well. They kept asking each other 
in an audible tone, ‘ Why are they taking such 
people to prison ? What have they done? What 
is their crime?’ 

While the gang was resting, and carts with 
their belongings were being unloaded and re- 
loaded, I spent more than an hour in talk, stand- 
ing in the midst of the crowd, and this still more 
increased the general astonishment. . . . 
Having accompanied them along the valley half 
way through the next stage, I took a touching 
leave of them, and returned home sorrowful.” 


Ir we met with no sorrows in our way, we 
should be still more prone, than we are at pres- 
eat, to forget that better land towards which 
we are journeying. Our Saviour knows that 
trials are necessary for us. 

*“T remember the words about Christ, “ He was 
numbered with the transgressors.” 
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The Caucasus Mountains. 


[Circassia is a mountainous section of Asia, 
lying between the Black Sea and the Caspian, 
and traversed by the huge chain of mountains 
called Caucasus, which for a long time were 
comparatively unknown to civilized explorers. 
Of latter years it has been the scene of opera- 
tions of those who delight in ascending almost 
inaccessible peaks. An English “ mountaineer ” 
named Freshfield, has recently published an ac- 
count of some of these explorations, profusely 
illustrated with photographic views of the moun- 
tains and glaciers which are to be found in that 
wild country. From it the following descrip- 
tion is extracted.—Eb. ] 

Some three thousand feet above Cholur, the 
travellers issued on a glade of a fairy-like aspect. 
It was a garden, but a garden of the gods. In 
a vast clearing, an amphitheatre, of which the 
walls were rocks and pines, myriads of monks- 
hoods, surpassing the height of a man on horse- 
back, displayed their blue and white flowers. 
Raised one above the other, and artistically 
grouped, as if by the hand of a skilful land- 
scape gardener, they adorned a long hillside. 
A crowd of other plants of the most diverse 
kinds disputed the soil with them, pushing be- 
tween the straight stalks of their rivals, and 
prolonging their own blossoms as far as possi- 
ble towards the light. It seemed a struggle as 
to which should climb above the heads of its 
neighbors and exhibit the most brilliant colors. 
The firework of flowers recalled the artificial 
bouquets of colored stars thrown up against the 
sky at some city festival. A dense mass of ver- 
dure, composed principally of the great. leaves 
of a groundsel and of the Alpine sorrel, covered 
another part of the glade, penetrating under the 
pines, and completely hiding the path. The 
enormous panicles of an ashy-blue campanula 
rose vut of this confusion, and, loftier still, the 
rival of the monkshoods, a scabious balanced its 
great yellow flowers some six to eight feet above 
the ground. 

A little further there was a display of white 
umbelliferous blossoms, fine grasses, pote ntillas, 
with blue-green leaves. In the places where the 
flowers reached only to our knees, we picked 
handfuls of azure columbines with white cen- 
ters, ranunculus of several species, and astrantia 
with pink stars, delicately veined in emerald 
green, a flower which seemed expressly made 
to decorate ornamental note paper, or a valen- 
tine. There was also a species of our Alpine 
snake-weed, with loose spikes and petals of such 
a vivid crimson that even our servant set to work 
to gather them for us, and was quite chagrined 
to see that we neglected them. 

On pushing apart the high stems, we discov- 
ered another layer of flowers less eager for light 
—forget-me-nots, herb—Paris, orchids, gerani- 
ums, ete. Close to the ground the soil was cov- 
ered by a carpet of little round leaves, supported 
by thin stalks like those of the maiden-hair fern. 
These were the leaves of a shade-loving speed- 
well ( Veronica liliformis, G. M.), which, like our 
violet, blooms modestly beneath great green sun- 
shades. 

I was debating how to pack my immense nose- 
gay, when my companion called me from above. 
I clambered in his tracks and found him drip- 
ping with dew and digging frantically among 
plants higher than his head. It was real pio- 
neer work to clear a path through this antedilu- 
vian vegetation, wherein we were like lost lilli- 
putians, The high, rocky walls, still in the 
shade, were superb. Here reigned saxifrages, 
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rock-valerians, enchanter’s night-shade, ground- 
sels, ferns, and succulent mosses as full of water 
as sponges. In the airalso—for we had to look 
every where—were the winged fruits of maples, 
which formed the underwood, iooking like bou- 
quets of flowers, so vividly did their madder col- 
or stand out under the green cupola of spines. 
After the first exclamations we collected our 
spoils in silent haste, oblivious of time, forget- 
ful of the road we still had to travel. We had 
to come down at last and sort our treasures and 
press those that could be pressed. 

Our men were in no hurry. They were well 
content with this short halt, seasoned with a 
pipe under the pines. The horses grazed at 
their will, and seemed as pleased as we were to 
come across such an El Doradg of tender herbs. 
They trampled the sorrel, and made wide open- 
ings among the monkshoods, massacring indis- 
criminately both common and rarespecies, while 
we sat astride a rotten trunk, rapidly putting our 
specimens in paper. Pressed by the advancing 
hour, we ended by leaving a heap of flowers— 
enough to have sufficed for three weddings, on 
the ground, and remounted our horses. 

The path became better, and we could at least 
botanize with our eyes without having constant- 
ly to war with the branches. But the flesh is 
weak. Before we had gone two hundred paces, 
we had once more jumped to the ground, mag- 
netically attracted by new marvels. The first 
was a giant campanula, as deeply blue as a 
gentian, a Caucasian exaggeration of our Euro- 
pean Jatifolia, then a geatian, with lilac petals 
stippled with black ; next, an inula, justly named 
grandiflora, recalling the elecampane, a pyreth- 
rum with white umbels growing higher than a 
man ; and lastly, once more the beautiful yellow 
lily already gathered in Ajaria, a bulb of which 
we took away. These bulbs, it may be remarked, 
are beginning to be exported, and fetch a good 
price; and we were told that some European 
collectors had them pulled up by the hundred- 
weight and sent them to England. They will 
not succeed, however, in destroying the species 
very soon, for it is widely distributed through- 
out the Caucasus, and is found up to the highest 
meadows, of which it is one of the most beauti- 
ful adornments. 


Searching Among Old Papers.—No. 2. 
TO HENRY DRINKER, AND WHOM IT MAY CON- 
CERN. 

Robert Proud, being lately informed that 
Friends in the several districts of Philadelphia 
are about taking a particular account of their 
respective members, he hereby signifies to his 
friend, H. Drinker, and whom it may concern, 

That R. Proud formerly brought a certificate 
from Grace-church Street Monthly Meeting in 
London, dated eighteenth of Ninth Month, 1758, 
recommending him to the Monthly Meeting of 
Friends in Philadelphia, where he arrived in the 
First Month, 1759. 

That he has mostly resided in different parts 
of the same city ever since, but chiefly in that 
which is now called the Middle District, and was 
never recommended to any other place—within 
which limits he has lived, in all, near forty years, 
and above twenty-seven of the last of them in 
the same place where he now resides, in the said 
Middle District, and has attended the Meeting 
there more than any other. 

That Robert Proud not remembering, or not 
being certain where he resided when the divis- 
ion of the Monthly Meeting was made, has con- 
sequently considered himself as a nominal mem- 
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ber of said Middle District, the place of his long- 
est and present residence, and has no objection 
against the propriety of being so accounted by 
such of his friends as it may concern, if they 
please, being apprehensive that both his person 
and character are equally known in all the 
three districts—though from the consideration 
of his most probable short continuance in future 
on this side the grave, on account of the effects 
of his advanced age and increasing infirmities, 
etc., this affair has seemed very immaterial or 
indifferent to himself, in his present situation of 
daily waiting in expectation to take his last fare- 
well and final departure from his present state 
of existence in this world. 
RoBERrT Provp. 
PHILADELPHIA, Tenth Month 27th, 1806. 





GOD KNOWS. 


God knows, not I, the devious way 
Wherein my faltering feet must tread, 
Before, into the light of day, 
My steps from out this gloom are led. 
And, since my Lord the path does see, 
What matter if ’tis hid from me? 


God knows, not I, how sweet accord 

Shall grow at length from out this crash 
Of earthly discords, which have jarred 

On soul and sense. I hear the clash,— 
Yet feel and know that on his ear 
Breaks harmony, full, deep and clear. 


God knows, not I, why, when I’d fain 
Have walked in pastures green and fair, 
The path appointed me hath lain 
Through rocky deserts, bleak and bare. 
Thus blind, I trust, since ’tis his will,— 
This way lies safety, that way ill. 


He knows, too, why, despite my will, 

I’m weak when | should be most strong 
And, after earnest wrestling, still 

I see the right, yet do the wrong. 
Is’t that He’d have me learn at length, 
Not mine, but his, the saving strength ? 


His perfect plan I may not grasp, 
But I can trust love infinite; 
And with my feeble fingers, clasp 
The Hand which leads me to the light 
My soul upon this errand goes,— 
The end I know not; but God knows. 
—Alice Williams Brotherton. 





PRETTY IS THAT PRETTY DOES, 


The spider wears a plain brown dress, 
And she is a steady spinner; 
To see her, quiet as a mouse, 
Going about her silver house, 
You would never, never, never guess 
The way she gets her dinner? 


She looks as if no thought of ill 
In all her life had stirred her; 
But while she moves with careful tread, 
And while she spins her silken thread, 
She is planning, planning, planning still 
he way to do some murder. 


My child, who reads this simple lay 
With eyes down-dropped and tender, 
Remember the old proverb says 
That preity is which pretty does, 
And that worth does not go nor stay 
For poverty nor splendor. 


’Tis not the house and not the dress 
That make the saint or sinner; 
To see the spider sit and spin, 
Shut with her webs of silver in, 
You would never, never, never guess 
The way she gets her dinner. 
—Alice Cary. 





No amount of adhesion to Orthodox texts can 
atone for neglect of communion with God. 


THE FRIEND. 





Reminiscences. 

A friend, long since deceased, related to me the 
following very remarkable circumstance, which, 
occurring in her father’s family, may be implicitly 
relied upon. A ministering Friend from Bucks 
County, being in England on a religious visit, 
was very eminently favored, the people flocking 
in great numbers to the meetings he would be 
at. I have seen a letter of the late John Bar- 
clay, alluding to him, in which this language 
was held: “ has been among us as one of 
our early Friends—nay, as one of the old pro- 
phets, and he speaks of the manner in which 
he had been enabled to bring to light hidden 
things ;” adding, “ Friends can’t induce him 
to speak smooth things.” It was while in Ire- 
land, at one of his meetings ; it was found that 
something had befallen ——, and that he was 
entirely incapable of pursuing his visit, but had 
to be sent immediately home. The captain, be- 
ing the same he had sailed with on the outward 
voyage, was greatly impressed with the change 
in him. It was found that while he could talk 
intelligently of scenery, or other incidents of his 
travels, if anything of a religious nature was 
introduced his mind appeared to be a perfect 
blank on such subjects. He spent his time in a 
gloomy state of mind mostly ; in suitable weather 
in walking to and fro in the orchard, where he 
had beaten a well-defined path. Being under, 
as they apprehended, some temptation to take 
his own life, my informant said she was detailed 
to keep a watch over him. She said that her 
father, a very clear-sighted elder, brother of 
that valiant standard-bearer, Ezra Comfort, 
believed that it had been with as is re- 
corded of Herod, that after a season of high 
favor “he had taken the honor to himself.” 
Sometimes, though but seldom, her father could 
induce him to go with them to meeting, and on 
one of these occasions was made sensible of a 
renewed visitation being extended to the poor 
sufferer, and believed he ought to have spoken 
some words by way of ministry, had he done 
which he was of the mind that his restoration 
might have been effected. ‘This last call, how- 
ever, appears to have passed away unimproved, 
and he ended his days in that melancholy de- 
jection. 

A friend told me of a relative of hers, at that 
time a very highly favored minister, having a 
dream in which she found herself at the foot of 
a long flight of steps, which it was necessary for 
her to mount in order to arrive at her Father’s 
house, which appeared on top; that she got up 
them all very well except the last one, and that 
she could not surmount. Musing on the dream 
it came into her mind that this step which she 
could not take was humility. Her subsequent 
course gave sorrowful evidence of a lack in this 
important virtue. Doubtless the dream was be- 
neficently designed to point out to her this need. 
A worthy Friend residing in Ohio told me of 
a circumstance as occurring in their meeting, 
which has always been impressively instructive 
tome. There was, he said, an honest, well con- 
cerned Friend, who yet often gave them much 
trouble by a zeal not altogether according to 
true knowledge. On one occasion, he having 
caused much uneasiness, my friend said the lan- 
guage was presented to his mind: “ My servant 
lacks charity ; I will take him to myself.” Soon 
after which he sickened and died. 

A descendant of that true seer, A. Howell, 
gave me this relation, illustrative of his clear- 
sightedness: “That a Frenchman residing in 
Philadelphia was in the way of attending 
Friends’ Meetings, in which after a time he 
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appeared as a minister, and finally made appli. 
cation to be received into membership. So wel] 
were he and his appearances thought of, that of 
those who spoke to the case, but two appeared 

to have any doubt of the propriety of receiyj 
tol 


him. One of these was A. Howell, who 
them that they would find that this man wag 
not what he professed to be. It subsequently 
came out that he was an emissary sent out by 
Bonaparte, who, as this Friend said, had agents 
in all countries to gather up whatever informa- 
tion they thought might be serviceable to their 
master. That Philadelphia, being at that time 
in some respects, the most important city in 
America, he had come hither, when, finding that 
the Quakers exercised a controlling influence in 
the community, he must needs ingratiate himself 
among them. When he had obtained such in- 
formation as he could, or as he wanted, he sud- 
denly left the country, and, as my informant said, 
before the vessel in which he sailed had gotten 
as far as the Bay, his Quaker-cut clothes had 
gone overboard, and he was capering about the 
deck to the accompaniment of a fiddle. This 
circumstance I have since heard from an alto- 
gether independent source, with such slight va- 
riations as makes an additional confirmation of 
its substantial truth. Apropos of this subject, 
the late J. Edgerton told of a company of men 
and women Friends being appointed in their 
meeting to deal with one for some outgoing. The 
men, it appeared, were quite prepared to make 
a favorable report, but one of the women could 
not see it so, and to their remark that the de- 
linquent had shed many tears and made much 
ereeney of sorrow, she replied: “ Words are 

ut wind, and tears are but water, and unless you 
get deep enough to know where these come from, 
you cannot be qualified forservicein the church.” 
It is this true discernment that is wanting. 

I write discursively whatever chances to come 
to mind, with small regard to connection of mat- 
ter, and here will relate two incidents showing 
the importance of prompt obedience to point- 
ings of duty. One is of a ministering Friend, 
hearing, as it were, a voice saying: “ Go into 
thy chamber and pray for thy son, that his life 
may be preserved.” The lad was at that very 
time walking on the high bank of a stream, 
which, suddenly giving way, he was precipi- 
tated headforemost into the water with such 
force that the crown of his straw hat was cut 
out as if by a knife. The marvel in the case 
was, that there were two rocks standing but a 
few feet apart and he—who can doubt, in answer 
to his mother’s prayer—was providentially guid- 
ed into the deep water between them and escaped 
unhurt. The other is of a goodly Methodist 
preacher, who, while eating his dinner heard 
an inward voice say to him: “ Go into the barn 
and pray for thy daughter, that her life may be 
spared till she is prepared for death.” His obe- 
dience was instant. His daughter was on her 
way to visit him, and the lines being thrown 
onto the dash-board, the horse took fright, ran 
away, and she was injured to such an extent 
that a few weeks terminated her life. 

We may remark that the one prayer was to 
be for preservation, and the other for lengthened 
time. Who can say what the result of neglect 
might have been? The former account I had 
from a sister of the one saved. She said that 
such was the sense they had of their mother’s 
constant spiritual oversight that if they were en- 
gaged in anything they knew she would not ap- 
prove of, some one of them would be sure to say: 
“Now, mother will know about this!” And 
that whoever stealthily they might try to creep 
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yp to bed, she—an invalid—would be sure to 
hear them, and say: “ Now come right in here 
and tell me all about this; I am sure there has 
been something wrong.” Whocan measure the 
influence for good exerted by such a parent? 
Of the grandmother, I may mention that being 
about to retire one night, she, opening a closet 
door, saw a colored man secreted within. She 
closed it without giving him cause to suspect he 
was seen. She then sat down to consider what 
was best to do, and felt that she must make no 
alarm, but again open the door and ask him to 
come out. This she was strengthened to do. 
Told him to kneel down and she would pray 
for him. He became much affected ; showed 
her a large knife with which he said he had pur- 

d to take her life; promised reformation ; 
and if I remember correctly, was enabled to 
live a different life. 


The Higher Force. 


“God never fails his appointed times.”—Swahili 


the eye of the great Judge, man has been ready | crescent seems in Damascus to have triumphed 
to exclaim with admiration, as he beheld the] over the cross. Has history falsified the pre- 
comeliness and stature of monarchies and re-| diction? No. But look again at the multitude 
ublics, “ Surely the Lord’s anointed is before | of Christian churches, that girdled the north 
im.” But the Lord seeth not as man seeth ; | coast of Africa in the times of Tertullian, of Car- 
man looketh on the outward appearance, the | thage and of Augustine of Tagaste. If Christ’s 
Lord looketh on the heart. And, as one after | Kingdom endures for ever, wherefore have these 
another has appeared on the arena, the voice} African churches been swept into oblivion ? Im- 
has been heard, “ Neither hath the Lord chosen | agine again for a moment that marvellous gath- 
this.” And when the heart of the Christian to- | ering of ecclesiastics that we call the Council of 
day may often be ready to mourn while others | Nicwa. There is the inland lake, the snow- 
are rejoicing, the Voice of eternity is heard | capped Olympus, the square city. A host of 
speaking a word of unutterable joy: “I have| early Christian churches were represented in 
provided me a King.” Yes, from among the | that Council, and affirmed, “ We believe in one 
sons of men there has been raised up for us one, | God the Father—and in one Lord Jesus Christ, 
even Jesus, who is indeed a King. who for our salvation suffered and rose again— 
A merciful God has always paused before the | and in the Holy Ghost,” There were three hun- 
fiat went forth against any kingdom, “Cut it| dred and eighteen bishops present, besides a host 
down, why cumbereth it the ground?” These | of others, probably amounting to two thousand 
auses in the destiny of nations are superhuman | in all, What has become of this great “Sum- 
in their character. They mark an unseen Watch-| mer School” of a. p. 325? Surely no one will 
er. They breathe the atmosphere of a higher | answer for these remarkable disappearances by 
— the breath of love. It would seem as | the suggestion that they were vanquished by the 
though a Father were saying in the councils of | sword of Mohammed. It was the reliance on the 
Heaven, “ All nations have hitherto failed, must | secular power that sealed their fate. A church 
failure be written across this nation also?” Look-| corrupt within that plays the harlot with the 
ing attentively, it would almost seem as though | world, be it Papal or Protestant, signs her own 
every nation, in spite of its failures, had lent its | divorce, but a pure church, like a holy nation 
contribution to the common stock, bad contrib-| is invulnerable. Our attitude towards Christ 
uted something to the good of humanity, had | is the barometer which predicts storm or fine 
not altogether lived in vain. Every nation has weather. History, as it uprolls, vindicates the 
had its day of visitation, its golden opportunity. | accuracy of the judgment of God. Every na- 
There came a tide in its affairs, which, taken at | tion and every individual is weighed in the bal- 
the flood, would have led it on to true prosperi- | ance of unerring justice. “Them that honor me 
ty and greatness. Every nation had its oppor-| [ will honor, and they that despise me shall be 
tunity, its day of grace. God has, in infinite} lightly esteemed.” There is plenteous forgive- 
patience, lengthened out the time of visitation | ness for the nation or the church that repents 
to some of the later nations, and given them | of sin, that is, for the lowly in heart; but judg- 
greater opportunities, greater privileges, greater | ment commences at the house of God. Where 
scope, than He had ever given to any nation | there is the greater privilege, there is the strong- 
before. But thus far every nation has failed. | er Divine claim. us the churches rise and 
And now what shall be the destiny of this na-| sink as well as nations. The standard of Eman- 
tion of ours? Shall it also fail? Shall it rely | uel seems to fall, but it is caught up again by 
on the god of forces, and in its idolatry perish ?| another ; other hands wave it aloft. Amid hu- 
“ When thou wast little in thy own sight, wast | miliationa, amid strange viscissitudes of treach- 
thou not made the head of the tribes?” And | ery and victory, amid heroic resurrections, the 
are we to-day justifying and extolling ourselves | rod is lifted, the seas divide, and the cause of 


and saying, “ Yea, I have obeyed the voice of| Christ goes marching on.—From the (London) 
the Lord, and have gone the way which the| Friend. 


Lord sent me?” We are in the hands of the as 
Judge of the whole earth, and those that walk Effect of “ X,” or Roentgen Rays. 
At a meeting of the Engineer’s Society, of 


in pride He is able to abase. He is giving us 

space to repent, and if we break off our sins by | Western Pennsylvania, held on the eighteenth 

righteousness, and show mercy to the poor, it | of Fifth Month, last, a lecture was delivered by 

shall be a lengthening of our tranquillity. Our | Henry W. Fisher on some of the mysteries of 

alliances may prove our danger and become our | electricity, illustrated by numerous experiments. 
In that part of the lecture which treated of the 


entanglement. Shouldst thou help the ungod- 
ly, and love them that hate the Lord? Never-| X Rays, he described the injurious physical ef- 
fects which were produced on the skin of a per- 


theless there are good things found in thee, and 
thou hast prepared thy heart to seek God. The | son who had been exposed tothem. The lecturer 
said : 


Lord loves a joyous people. He accepts our 

thanksgivings. Our national rejoicing in Him| “TI had occasion to take two X Ray photo- 
is good. Our pride, our trust in our own strength | graphs—one of the hand, and the other of the 
body, of a friend of mine, and the sufferings he 


is evil. 
Lastly, let us glance for a moment at the| subsequently endured from the X Rays were so 
alarmingly severe that as a warning to those 


Church of Christ, at his Kingdom that is es- 
tablished among men that overcomes all other | using X Rays I cannot perhaps do better than 
to describe them here. 


kingdoms. As we have stood on the roof-tops 
of Damascus and studied the Greek inscription | - Having taken a number of photographs pre- 
vious to the ones alluded to, and there being no 


over the sealed gate of the great mosque that 
was formerly used for Christian worship, how | injurious after-effects, I was greatly surprised 
and mortified when my friend dropped in upon 


incongruous its present Mohammedan surround- 

ings seem as we read there the words: “Thy | me nineteen days after I had taken the photo- 

Kingdom, O Christ, is an everlasting Kingdom, | graphs with his hand bandaged and very much 
inflamed. The time of exposure for the body 


and thy dominion endureth throughout all gen- 

erations.” Century after century has passed | photograph had been fifty-three minutes, and 

since those words of faith were carved in stone | his hand was subjected to the rays for five or 
ten minutes. He informed me that twelve days 


in the midst of that most ancient city, and the 


Proverb. 

The worship of the God of forces was the fa- 
tal characteristic of the king that “ magnified 
himself,” and never has there been a greater dis- 
position than at the present to magnify material 
force, as though by strength of arms man might 

revail. Yet every thoughtful observer acknow- 
edges that there are powers infinitely greater 
than ironclads and battalions. God will never 
give his glory to another, and those that walk 
in the pride of their own strength or their own 
wisdom He is able to abase. Elation is the peril 
of prosperous nations, and the spirit of elation 
recedes a fall. More than two thousand five 
—w years ago the greatest monarch of those 
times had a vision of a great image whose head 
was gold, but who was to be succeeded by king- 
doms of brass and iron, and of iron mixed with 
miry clay. Parallel with these kingdoms of the 
Gentiles, kingdoms of force, there was to spring 
up a kingdom cut out without hands, rising by 
means of spiritual forces which should break in 
ieces all kingdoms of material force until they 
came like the chaff of the summer threshing- 
floors. The God of Heaven has set up a king- 
dom which shall never be destroyed. Napoleon 
Bonaparte recognized this kiugdom and its dis- 
tinction from all other kingdoms when he in- 
quired of one of his suite in St. Helena, “ Can 
you tell me who Jesus Christ was?” And Na- 
poleon himself answered, “ Jesus Christ was more 
than man. Alexander, Cesar, Charlemagne, 
and myself founded great empires ; but upon 
what did the creation of our genius depend ? 
Upon force. Jesus Christ founded his empire 
upon love, and to this very day millions would 
die for Him.” We have, then, on the one hand, 
gigantic armies, huge navies, terrific munitions 
of war; on the other, we have quietly arising 
among the nations a power the opposite to all 
this, a kingdom of peace, of love and good will, 
which shall absolutely prevail over them. The 
Persian monarchy rose and fell, the Grecian 
sprang into being and sank, the Roman Empire 
ruled the nations with a rod of iron and disap- 
peared in the mire of its own corruption ; the 
rough Teutonic power, the Russian power, the 
Gallic power arose, and were weighed in the 
balances and found wanting ; the Anglo-Saxon 
power mingled itself with the multitudinous 
races of men, but, like the others, is “ partly 
strong and partly brittle,” for it also has de- 
pended on the god of forces instead of wholly 
depending on the Most High. Thus the times 
of the Gentiles are rapidly running out, and as 
one kingdom after another has passed before 
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after the photograph had been taken his chest 
became very sore, and gradually turned quite 
dark in color; after which, in the course of a 
day or two, the outer skin peeled off, leaving the 
inner skin very sore, as in the case of a burn. 
Fifteen days after the photograph had been 
taken, his hand commenced to be affected, and 
it swelled considerably and became very sore. 
My friend seemed to think that both his hand 
and chest would heal rapidly, and so I thought 
his case would be similar to others reported in 
the electrical papers. He is a very busy man, 
and as I was deeply engaged at spare moments 
in the preparation of this paper, I did not feel 
uneasy at not hearing from him. Last week I 
happened to hear that he had suffered extremely, 
and so I immediately went to see him. I learned 
from him that the outer skin at the back of his 
hand came off, and the new skin looked so 
healthy that the doctor told him his hand 
would soon be all right. Several days later 
he noticed a very disagreeable odor which 
seemed to proceed from his hand. He went 
to the doctor who immediately laid back the 
skin, and discovered that blood poisoning had 
set in. This was scraped off, and the flesh thor- 
oughly cauterized,and his hand was practically 
well when I saw him. The doctor, however, 
said had the operation been deferred a day or two, 
his hand, in all probability, would have had to be 
amputated. This was over five weeks after his 
exposure to the X Rays. His chest at that time 
was very sore indeed, being raw for aspace big- 
ger than a man’s hand; the newskin had grad- 
ually been growing around the edges of this sore 
place, but from appearances it looked as though 
several weeks would pass before the skin would 
grow all over.” 


The Dunes and Landes of Gascony. 

One of the niost instructive and successful 
results of a combination of engineering skill and 
forest planting for the reclamation of waste land 
may be seen in the dunes and Lands of Gascony. 
In the early part of this century the condition 
of this territory, which is bounded on one side 
by the rivers Gironde and Garonne, on another 
side by the river Adour, and on the other by 
the Bay of Biscay, was in briefas follows: There 
were miles of marshy, treeless land, covered 
with a low but dense growth of herbage. It 
was unhealthy, with but few roads and was very 
sparsely inhabited. Even to-day, now and then, 
one of the old-time peculiar and picturesque 
shepherds may be seen watching his flocks, stand- 
ing on stilts, wrapped in a woolly sheepskin 
coat, knitting stockings. It was, in short, a 
desolate, little known, and unproductive coun- 
try. The ground being perfectly level, sandy, 
and underlain with a peculiar hard-pan called 
alios, was poorly drained. There was fever in 
consequence. Alios is a sandstone, the cement- 
ing material being organic matter and com- 
pounds of iron similar to the ferruginous sand- 
stoneofSouth Jersey. Near theshorethere were 
salt ponds, fresh lakes, and stagnant marshes. 
Bordering the sea for miles there were huge 
masses of moving sand called the dunes. These 
dunes arrayed themselves in lines along the 
shore, moving constantly inland, covering villa- 
ges, filling rivers, and clogging the inlets. This 
aggravated the unwholesome condition of the 
territory in their lee called the Landes. Early 
writers state that the sandy dunes and marshy 
landes were both at one time forested, and that 
this dangerous condition of affairs was the result 
of imprudent forest destruction. Imagine the 
dunes along the Jersey shore clogging up the 


inlets, the water from the interior flooding the 
marshes and lowlands. The bays, which are 
now salt, would then become fresh in conse- 
quence, stagnation and sickness would follow, 
and you would have an exact repetition of what 
happened in Gascony, all of which is described 
in detail in the works of Chambrelent, Bremon- 
tier,and Grandjean. The first and most import- 
ant step was to stop the shifting sand. This 
was in part accomplished by covering the sur- 
face with brush and then sowing the seeds of 
the maritime pine (Pinus maritima), and finally 
in full by the construction ofan artificial littoral 
dune. 

When the tide falls the sand of the beach, 
ground into powder by the waves, dried by the 
sun and wind, is blown in the direction of the 
prevailing winds, which is usually toward the 
shore. The sand moves like drifting snow until 
it meets an obstruction, and there a dune is 
formed equal in height to the height of the 
obstacle. In order to protect the natural dunes 
which have been sown in pines, an artificial or 
littoral dune is constructed. This is accomp- 
lished in a very simple but ingenious way. A 
fence of boards or brush is built in a line along 
the shore a short distance from high-water mark. 
This stops the sand which is moving inland, so 
that a drift forms similar to snow along a hedge- 
row. When the sand forms a drift equal in 
height to the fence, so that the fence is in fact 
buried, a new fence is constructed on the crest 
of the dune which has just been formed. Soon 
fences are buried and constructed until the dune 
reaches the desired height, and if lacking in 
breadth or too wide, the fence is moved back 
or forward a little to suit the desires of the 
forester or engineer in charge. By the use of 
palisades or brush an artificial dune can be easily 
and cheaply constructed. The duneshould have 
a gentle slope toward the ocean. When the 
dune has reached the proper size and shape it 
is neccessary to plant its windward slope in 
goubert in order to hold the sand in place. The 
goubert or sand sedge ( Culamagrostis arenaria) 
iscommon also on American dunes. This plant 
has rhizomes many feet in length, by means of 
which it fixes the sand. This huge bank of 
sand is constantly watched and kept in shape. 
Back of the dunes in the Landes, canals and 
drain-ditches were dug through the impermeable 
alios. Pine seeds were sown, and, through the 
effort of engineers and foresters, the region chang- 
ed to such an extent that a new province was 
really added to France. The Hugue method 
of turpentine orcharding was adopted, the main 
principle of which is to prevent excessive bleed- 
ing. The cut is never more than the tree can 
bear, unless it is ready for timber and the turpen- 
tine drips into a little vessel similar to a small 
earthenware flower-pot. 

Bled timber is unanimously considered su- 
perior to the unbled, and Frenchmen cannot 
understand why there is a prejudice against it 
in America. Many rail and wagon roads were 
constructed, and immense quantities of timber 
go to England. Rosin and terebenthene are 
manufactured in large quantities, and fuel is 
shipped to bakers in Paris. 

With the advent of railroads forest fires in- 
creased, requiring the construction of fire lanes 
and the employment of watchful wardens. The 
soil and people improved, and, thanks to de 
Villers, Bremontier, Chambrelent and others, 
the Landes is one of the most interesting and 
prosperous regions of France. 

Along the coast of America there are shifting 
dunes. At Avalon, New Jersey, a huge bank 


of sand is slowly but surely destroyin 4 
tiful forest. It could be senenl xt aa 
pense. These dunes are moving inland over 
the marshes, leaving their natural beds so that 
the marsh mud is exposed on the ocean side 
the beach becoming in consequence unfit for 
bathing purposes. 

Destroy completely the forest which covers 
the southern portion of the State of New Jersey- 
and it will become a bed of shiftings and un- 
productive, unsightly, and unfit for habitation 
although capable of producing an abundance 
of valuable timber.— The Forester. 


Hygiene of the Bed. 


The bed is the place where we spend about one- 
third of our lives. A woman who has reached 
sixty has spent twenty years in bed. Many 
bad habits and bad positions are formed during 
sleep. Some girls assume an attitude which 
cramps the chest so that respiration is not full 
and complete. This does their health much 
harm. The shoulders should not be drawn for- 
ward then, or the arms folded tightly over the 
chest. A narrow bed is preferable for girls, so 
they will not have room to sprawl over a large 
space, nor be able to assume a dozen grotesque 
shapes. The pillow should be small and hard. 
A large, soft pillow should not be tolerated by 
any girl who desires to have her head well set on 
her shoulders. The bed clothing should be 
light but warm, and allow the air to pass through 
it freely. Iftheair in a bed, which soon becomes 
saturated with the perspiration from our bodies, 
does not pass off, it makes us uneasy and rest- 
less, and sound sleep is impossible. Some women 
say they can sleep only on one side. If so, then 
there must be something wrong withthem. One 
side is probably not evenlf¥ developed with the 
other. . A healthy woman or girl can sleep and 
should sleep on one side and then on the other, 
even changing unconsciously in the night. Some 
women twist and contort their faces during sleep 
in bad shapes and thus fourm wrinkles which 
continue during their waking hours. The rea- 
sons for this are various. Indigestible food in 
the stomach is one cause. Going to bed in a 
depressed state of mind causes the corners of 
the mouth to be drawn down and gives a sad 
expression. In going to sleep think of pleasant 
things, of your many blessings, the goodness of 
the great Spirit, of the joys of life, the blessings 
of home, friends, parents, or children. Under 
no circumstances let the sun go down on your 
wrath, or on any other evil thought. If you 
have enemies, forgive them—love them. Love 
is the great beautifier of the faces of women, and 
hate and evil thoughts act contrariwise.—Jour- 
nal of Hygiene. 


Natural History, Science, etc. 

One Plant Help.—A thousand acres of land 
on Cape Cod were once blown away. This wind 
excavation was ten feet deep. It was not an 
extraordinary wind, but extraordinary land. 
It was made of rock, ground up into fine sand 
by the waves on the shore. In all the deserts 
of the world the wind blows the itinerant sand. 
on its far journeys. If the wind is moderate, it 
heaps the sand up into little hills, some six hun- 
dred feet high, around any obstruction, and then 
blows the sand up the slanting face of the hill 
and over the top, where it falls out of the wind 
on the leeward side. In this way the hill is 
alwaystravelling. In North Carolina hills start 
inland, and travel right on, burying a house or 
farm if it be in the way, but resurrecting It 
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again on the other side as the hill goes on. 
Any one may see these hills at the south end of 
Lake Michigan as he approaches Chicago, west 
of San Francisco, all along up the Columbia 
River, the sand having come on the wings of 
the wind from the coast. But to see the whole 
yisible on a march one needs to go to a real 
large desert. The Pyramids and the Sphinx 
have been partly buried and parts of the valley 
ofthe Nile threatened by hordes of sand hills 
marching in from the desert. So cities have 
been buried and harbors filled up. Many of 
the harbors of the ancient civilizations are mere 
miasmatic marshes now. This is partly in con- 
sequence of the silt brought in by the rivers, 
but where rivers do not flow in it is because 
the sand blows in along the shore. Harbors 
are especially endangered when their protection 
from the waves consists of a bank of sand, as 
on Cape Cod, and the Sandy Hook below the 
Narrows of the harbor of New York. 

How can man combat part of the continent 
on the move, driven by the ceaseless powers of 
the air? By a humble plant or two. The 
movement of the sand hills that threaten to 
destroy the marvellous beauty of the grounds 
of the Hotel del Monte Monterey is stopped by 
planting dwarf _ The sand dunes that 
prevent much of Holland from being reconquer- 
ed by the sea are protected with great care by 
willows, etc. The tract of a thousand acres on 
Cape Cod had been protected by humble beach 
grass. Some careless herder let the cows eat it 
in places, and away went part of a township 
It is now a punishable crime on Cape Cod to 
destroy beach grass.— Christian Advocate. 


Death of Matthew Franklin. 


Sauem, First Month 15th, 1814. 

My Dear Satity:—The following very in- 
teresting account was this day put into my 
hands :— 

OBITUARY. 
“Smitten friends 
Are angels sent on errands full of love; 
For us they languish and for us they die.” 
Young. 

Death has impressed another awful lesson 
upon those who glory in the transitory enjoy- 
ments of life. He has deprived this city of a 
valuable and worthy citizen, and has bereaved 
the Society of Friends of a member who, though 
in the prime of life, has long stood forth an 
able advocate in the cause of universal right- 
eousness, and whose life adorned the doctrines 
he professed. 

_ Matthew Franklin, a distinguished minister 
in that Society, expired last evening, about 
half-past seven. The circumstances of his death 
are solemn and impressive. In usual health he 
attended the meeting in Pearl Street, to which 
he belonged, on the preceding morning, and 
after an interval of silence he rose and repeated 
the following emphatic declaration of the A 

tle James: “ Pure religion, and undefiled be- 
fore God and the Father is this, to visit the 
fatherless and widows in their affliction.” On 
this point of the text he enlarged very instruct- 
ively, illustrating the nature of the duties to 
which the apostle alludes, and exhorted the 
audience to the exercise of Christian benevo- 
lence with much of that feeling and pathos for 
Which his discourses have latterly been remark- 
able. But oh! it was enough! 

While thus pleading, with a countenance suf- 
fused with earnestness and affection, the cause 
of the indigent and friendless, a mandate from 
the councils of eternal wisdom arrested him in 


the commencement of a sentence, and instantly 
closed his mental powers in utter oblivion to 
the woes and sufferings of his fellow-creatures. 
He suddenly applied his hand to his head, 
slowly took seat, rose up, and feebly, with the 
assistance of others, walked out, was conveyed 
home, and without uttering a sentence fell into 
a state of apoplectic insensibility, in which he 
languished until released, without a struggle, 
from the last tie of his mortal nature. 

Numerous are the eyes that will overflow at 
this event, for he was tenderly beloved by every 
class of his friends. The poor will lament their 
loss, for many were they upon whom his private 
charities, like the refreshing dews of the night 
upon the parched soil, shed relief and gladness. 
As an active governor of the New York Hos- 
pital ; as a trustee of the Free School; as a 
member of other important associations; as a 
correct and upright merchant, his loss will be 
long and deeply regretted. Of his social quali- 
ties and his eminent worth as a minister of the 
Gospel, it becomes us here to be silent ; we can- 
not do justice to a theme so affecting. 

“He mourns the dead who lives as they de- 
ire.” P. MILLER, JR. 


sire. 
In Casar’s Household. 


The Apostle Paul was a prisoner at Rome 
when Nero was on the imperial throne—a mon- 
ster, whose cruelties and infamies were so open 
and atrocious and shameless that a mere de- 
scription and illustration of them, ifsent through 
the United States mails, would land the pub- 
lisher in State prison. Rome reeked with bar- 
barism and blood. Everything that cruelty and 
baseness and lust could suggest was suited to the 
taste of the imperial tyrant who sat on the throne 
of the Ceesars. Not destitute of talent; artistic 
in his inclinations ; skilled in painting and mod- 
elling; with a taste for poetry and a talent for 
music ; a builder of magnificent palaces, Nero 
plunged into all excesses, and illustrated the 
powerlessness of culture or position to purify or 
tame the unregenerate heart. 

Roman society as a whole was rotten to the 
core, and yet into this sink of pollution and cor- 
ruption the apostle went, carrying the Gospel, 
which is “ the power of God unto salvation to 
every one that believeth.” And God had his 
witnesses even in Rome; and when Paul, the 
prisoner of Christ, wrote to his Philippian breth- 
ren, he said: “ All the saints salute you, chiefly 
them that are of Cxesar’s household ” (Phil. iv: 
22). 

To be “ of Cxsar’s household” was to be un- 
der the absolute control of the vilest man in the 
empire. From his mandate there was no ap- 
peal, and his very name was a terror to those 
who knew him. If one were to empty the pris- 
ons of a city or a State, and combine all the 
crimes and criminals there in one, they would 
not match the vileness and villainy of Nero. 
And yet there were saints in “ Czsar’s house- 
hold”—saints who sympathized with Paul in 
his imprisonment, and sent salutations to their 
brethren at Philippi. 

If a man could serve God in Cxsar’s house- 
hold, where could he not serve Him? We talk 
of circumstances, of surroundings, of difficulties, 
of “environment,” but the saints in “ Czesar’s 
household” could say much more on these sub- 
jects than we can; and yet the Lord kept lights 
burning in that dark region, and kept his saints 
by his power, in spite of Czsar’s malice, wrath 
and lust. Many of them were slaughtered with- 
out mercy. In the gardens of Nero, now St. 
Peter’s Square, Christians were crucified ; they 








were sewn up in skins of wild beasts, and thrown 
to the dogs; they were enveloped in pitched 
clothes, raised on poles, and set on fire as torches 
to light his gardens ; they were cast to the beasts 
of prey; they were doomed to various tortures 
and shameful abuses and cruelties, and yet, after 
all, the light of God was kept burning—there 
were saints in “Czesar’s household.” 

Nero is dead. The murderer of his mother 
and of his wives, the author of innumerable 
crimes, the bloody, beastly persecutor of the 
church died by his own hand Sixth Month 11th, 
A. D. 68, and his name is a stench in the nos 
trils of the ages; but the saints “of Czsar’s 
household” live in the sacred memories of a 
suffering church, and their names are in the 
book of life. 

While we thank God that the lines are fallen 
to us in pleasant places, and that we have im- 
munity from many of the horrible persecutions 
with which they were afflicted, let us see to it 
that the saints “ of Cxsar’s household” do not 
put us to shame by a fidelity and a zeal which, 
under the most favorable circumstances, we too 
often fail to emulate.— The Christian. 





In an extract from a letter of R. Esterbrook 
in THE FRIEND of last week are the following 
words: “ But as George Fox said to George Fox 
the younger, ‘It is their portion, and they must 
bear it.’” 

In the life of Thomas Ellwood it is stated that 
about the year 1660 he was brought under a 
concern for the priests who made a trade of 
preaching, yet so taught the people, at last, by 
their teaching and ministry, they were never 
able to come to the knowledge of the Truth. 
This led to the preparation of a broadside, en- 
titled, “ An alarm to the priests, ete.” 

Some time after its publication, being in Lon- 
don, he called on George Fox the younger, who 
asked him if he was the person that wrote it. 
T. Ellwood replied that he was. “It is much,” 
said a Friend present, “ that they bear it.” “It 
is,” replied G. Fox the younger, “their portion, 
and they must bear it.” 

We do not remember to have met with the 
same expression in the writings of George Fox, 
yet it may have been used by him also, as R. E. 
states. 





REMEMBER that the Sunday newspaper could 
not live without Christian support. If all who 
profess Christianity would withdraw their sub- 
scriptions and their advertisements from it, it 
would soon be a thing of the past. In view of 
its growing evils, it is worth while for its re- 
ligious supporters to note their responsibility for 
it and determine to give it no further counte- 
nance.— The Presbylerian. 





SUMMARY OF EVENTS. 


Usitep Srates.—On the 3rd inst. a section of the 
western approach to the Union Pacific bridge at Om- 
aha slid out, leaving two hundred and twenty feet of 
the east bound track without support. A heavy pas- 
senger train had just passed over. 

Ottumwa, lowa, was the scene of a terrible thunder 
and hail storm on the night of the 3d of Eighth Month. 
A Rock Island passenger train, Chicago bound, was 
~— by thestorm. Hailstones of such quantities 
and size rolled on the track in the cuts that the train 
was brought to a stop. Every window in the train 
was broken. Crops were cut to pieces. 


A Castle Rock, Colorado, despatch says that not less 
than one hundred bridges on Plum Creek and its trib- 
utaries have been washed away by a cloudburst. 

A negro resident in Washington estimates that his 
people in the District spend over $12,000,000 there 
every year, of which $6,120,000 goes for food and other 
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living incidentals, $3,450,000 for clothing, $1,195,000 
for liquors, and $531,000 for tobacco. 

The Surgeon-General of the Marine Hospital Ser- 
vice was informed by wire of the capture on the Sth 
inst. of three Cuban refugees at Punta Gorda, on the 
coast of Florida, who were suspected of having yellow 
fever. They were sent to the quarantine station at 
Charlotteville Harbor for detention. 

A severe thunder storm swept over the eastern part 
of Pennsylvania on the 4th inst., doing great damage 
to crops and buildings. The lightning was unusual! 
severe, and many barns were struck and boned. 
There was also loss of life. 

Seven or eight persons were killed and a number 
injured by an explosion following a fire in the North 
Western Elevator in Chicago yesterday afternoon. 
The disaster is attributed to the bursting of a boiler 
or the explosion of mill dust. 

At the meeting of the Iowa miners in Ottumwa on 
the 9th inst., it was decided not to strike, but to as- 
sess all men twenty-five cents per week for the aid o1 
the strikers. 

The Michigan Salt Association, commonly known 
as The Salt Trust, has, it is said, decided to invade the 
Kansas field, and will construct a manufacturing plant 
at Hutchinson with a capacity of one thousand barrels 
daily. 

The coal miners’ strike continues with little change 
in the situation. 

A woman headed the list of two hundred and 
twenty-one persons after an examination for Ward and 
Street Inspectors in Chicago. Her mark was almost 
perfect, being 98.96 in a possible 100. 

With one exception, the Governors of all the States 
receive a definite salary, without the addition of fees 
or perquisites. The exception is the Governor of Ore- 
gon, who gets $1500 cash and some extras. His is the 
smallest salary paid any Governor of an American 
State, except the Governor of Vermont, who gets $1500 
without any extras. 

The Senate of Alabama has passed a bill permitting 
women to practice law. Alabama has taken the ini- 
tiative, and is the first Southern State which has 
opened the door to women. 

The peach crop in the Cumberland Valley, Pa., will 
be enormous this year. 

The steam ship Cleveland sailed Eighth Mo. 5th, from 
Seattle, Washington, for St. Michael, with two hun- 
dred prospectors, bound for Klondike, and one thous- 
and tons of freight. This is the last steamer this year 
to connect with the Yukon River boats from St. Mi- 
chael. Twelve or fifteen more steamers are yet to 
leave for Alaska this month with prospectors for Yu- 
kon, but all will go to Dyea and take the land route 
over the White Pass, and canoe down the river. 

An earthquake was reported at Basalt, Colorado, on 
the morning of Eighth Month 7th. 

The strike of the fourteen hundred white employés 
at the Fulton Bag and Cotton Mills at Atlanta, Ga., 
against the employment of negroes, was adjusted on 
Seventh day, the 7th inst. The company agreed to 
employ no more negroes, but declined to discharge 
those employed previous to the strike, 

The pension roll of the United States has almost 
reached the 1,000,000 mark. Commissioner Evans has 
issued a statement showing that, at the beginning of 
the fiscal year, the pensioners numbered just 983,528, 
an increase of 12,850 for the past year. During that 
year 50,101 new pensions were granted, and 3971 per- 
sons were restored to the rolls. Old age and disease, 
however, are working great inroads into the lists, for 
there were 31,950 deaths during the year. Other 
sources of loss were 1074 from remarriage of widows; 
1845 orphans attained majority ; 2683 failures to claim 
pensions, and 3560 from unrecorded causes. 

Deaths in this city last week numbered 412, which 
is 18 more than the previous week, and 78 less than the 
corresponding week of 1896. Of the whole number 
129 were under one year of age: 210 were males and 
202 females: 61 died of cholera infantum ; 36 of con- 
sumption ; 30 of heart disease ; 28 of marasmus ; 20 of 
diphtheria; 18 of apoplexy ; 15 of inanition ; 14 of in- 
flammation of the stomach and bowels; 13 of cancer; 
11 of convulsions; 11 of inflammation of the lungs; 
10 of inflammation of the brain, and 9 of inflammation 
of the liver. 

Markets, &c.—U. S. 2’s, 974 a 99; 4’s, reg., lll}? a 
112}; coupon, 1124 a 1128; new 4’s, reg., 1255 a 126; 
new 4’s, 1254 a 126; new 5’s, reg., 1154 a 114; new 
5’s, 1134 a 114; currency 6's, 102 a 105. 

Corton was steady on a basis of 8}c. per pound for 
middling uplands. 

Freep.—Winter in bulk, quoted at $10.25 a $11.00, 
and spring in sacks at $10.25 a $10.75 per ton. 


FLour.—Winter super, $2.85 a $3.10; do extras, 
$3.10 a $3.35 ; Pennsylvania roller, clear, $3.75 a $4.00; 
do., do., straight, $4.10 a 4.25; Western winter, clear, 
$3.75 a $4.00; do., do., straight, $4.10 a $4.30; do., 
do., patent, $4.30 a $4.50 ; spring, clear, $3.50 a $3.75 ; 
do., straight, $4.30 a $4.50; do., patent, $4.50 a $4.75; 
do., favorite brands, higher. City mills, extra, $3.20 
a $3.50; do., clear, $4.00 a $4.15; do., straight, $4.15 
a $4.35 ; do., patent, $4.50 a $4.85. 

Rye Four was quiet and unchanged at $2.25 a 
$2.40 per bbl. as to quality. 

Grain.—No. 2 red wheat, 86} a 86}c. 

No. 2 mixed corn, 31} a 314c. 
No. 2 white oats, 23 a 24c. 

ForEIGN.—Russia will have a new labor law after 
the first of next year in consequence of the recent 
strikes in St. Petersburg and the large manufacturing 
towns. The working day is fixed at a maximum of 
eleven and. a half working hours; for Seventh-days 
and the days preceding holidays it is ten hours, and 
on First-days and holidays there is to be no work. 
Workmen who are not Christians will not be com- 
pelled to work on the days held sacred by their sects. 
For night work eight hours will constitute a day’s 
work, 

Christiania, Norway, Eighth Month 3.—The Storth- 
ing to-day passed a bill placing a duty of 30 ore, about 
8 cents, on foreign flour. 

A special despatch from Antwerp, dated Eighth Mo. 
5th, says that the necessary sum of money to defray 
the expenses of the South Pole expedition having 
been assured by the vote of a further credit of 50,000 
francs, the steamer Belgica, with the South Pole ex- 
ploring expedition on board, will leave Antwerp on 
the 15th. 

The British Parliament was prorogued on the 6th 
inst., until Tenth Month 23rd. 

An Athens despatch says that the frontier line 
agreed upon by the Powers places Greece completely 
at the mercy of Turkey. 

A report from the British political officer at Malak- 
and states that practically all the tribes joined in the 
late attacks on the British in the Chitral district. 
Twenty-seven hundred of the natives were killed and 
many were wounded. 

The death rate in Bombay last week was 65.61 per 
thousand, or double the normal rate. 

Senor Canovas del Castillo, Prime Minister of Spain, 
was assassinated at Santa Agueda, on First-day by an 
Anarchist, who tired three shots at him from a revolver. 
The wounded man lived for an hour. The assassin 
was arrested. Senor Cos-Gayon, Minister of the In- 
terior, has been entrusted by the Queen Regent with 
the Premiership ad interim. 

Mitchele Angine Golli, who shot and killed Senor 
Canovas del Castillo, the Spanish Premier, has con- 
fessed that the deed was the outcome of an extensive 
Anarchist conspiracy, and that he was merely obey- 
ing orders received from his superiors. He said he 
did his duty and was now easy in his mind, as he had 
avenged his friends and brothers of Barcelonia. 


RECEIPTS. 
Unless otherwise specified, two dollars have been re- 
ceived from each person, paying for vol. 71. 

Hannah P. Rudolph, N. J.; Warner W. Cooper, N. 
J.; Sarah A. Longstreth, Philadelphia; Hannah E. 
Kaighn, Germantown ; Charles Darnell, N. J.; Sarah 
Huestis, Agent, O., $24, for Elizabeth Bowman, Lydia 
J. Bye, Mary L. Crew, Edna Dean, Jason Fawcett, 
Hannah P. Smith, David Smith, Eliza Smith, Hannah 
A. Vanlaw, Susan Worrell (2 vols.),and Richard Ed- 
gerton ; Anna M. Ormsby, Philadelphia ; John Tatum, 
Philadelphia ; Anna P. Chambers, Pa ; Priscilla Lip- 
pincott, N. J.; Elizabeth Wiggins, Pa., $6, for Mary 
Ann Wiggins, Macie W. Michener, and Mary J. 
White, N.C.; Hannah P. Smedley, Pa.; Henry Trim- 
ble, Pa.; Rebecca A. Cox, N. J.; Josiah Wistar, N. 
J., $8, for himself, Richard Wistar, Hannah H. Ac- 
ton, and William C. Reeve; William Balderston, Pa. ; 
William L. Bailey, Pa.; Annie J. Jones, Del.; Mar- 
garet Maule, Pa.; Laura A. Osborn, Conn.; Leah J. 
Paxson, Ia.; Samuel T. Haight, Agent, Canada, $16, 
for Anna B. Cornwell, Henry S. Moore, Anna H. 
Moore, Agnes Henderson, George Pollard, Joseph G. 
Pollard, Joseph H. Clayton, and Joshua Waring, to 
No. 23, vol. 72; W. R. Bullock, M. D., Del.; Anna 
Pancoast, Pa.; Ellen Bromley, Philadelphia; Clinton 
E. Hampton, Kans. ; William Smallwood, Pa. ; James 
S. Newbold, Pa.; Deborah Baldwin, Pa.; Jacob R. El- 
freth, Pa. ; George Blackburn, Agent, O., $28, for him- 
self, Edward Bonsall, Anne C. Bonsall, Dr. William J. 
Blackbur ($4, 2 vols.), Martha J. Cook, Martha H. 
French, Clarkson 8. French, Barzillai French, Thos. 
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8. Fawcett, Catharine Fawcett, John M. Stratton Ed- 
ward Stratton, and Catharine M. Thomas ; Thomas A 
Crawtord, Agent, O., $16, for Hannah Brantingham, 
David Ellyson, Robert Ellyson, Edwin Fogg, Eliza Ann 
Fogg, Lydia Warrington, Edgar Warrington, and Ab- 
ner Woolman; Edmund Wood and George Wood, N. 
J.; Catharine S. Webster, Pa. ; William P. Churchill 
Nova Scotia ; Joshua Brantingham, Agent, O., $32, for 
James E. Bailey, Alfred Brantingham, Cyrus Brant- 
ingham William Brantingham, Alice G. Cope, John 
Hoyle, Lousiana Harris, Joseph Masters, John Oliph- 
ant, Rebecca Price, Charles W. Satterthwait, Isaac H. 
Satterthwait, Rachel Stratton, Joseph C. Stratton, Dill- 
wyn Stratton and Lydia Winder; Charles Roberts for 
Anne Roberts, Philadelphia; George B. Allen, Pa.; 
John S. Fowler, Agent, Pa., $84, for Charles S. Carter, 
Gilbert Cope, Mary Ann C. Scattergood, Abiah Cope, 
J. Edwin James, Ruth P. Johnson, Albert L. Entri- 
kin, T. C. Eldridge, Isaac Evans, Jr., Hannah F. Fell, 
Lydia Embree, Sarah C. Glover, Ralston R. Hoopes, 
E. Malin Hoopes, Ruthanna Hoopes, Edward H. Hall, 
Albert P. Hall, Joshua R. Howell, Thomas C. Hogue, 
Aaron Davis, Jane Gibbons, T. T. Sharpless, D. J. 
Scott, Mary Scott Kay, Thomas F. Scattergood, Anna 
M. Woodward, Debbie Sharpless, Mary E. Forsythe, 
Susan F. Sharpless, Thomas Sharpless, William T. 
Sharpless, M. D., Martha Sankey, Martha C. Roberts, 
Elizabeth L. Roberts, Phebe J. Walter, William P, 
Townsend, Thomas Thorp, Del., Charles L. Warner, 
William F. Warner, Electa Jane Warner, Mo., Joseph 
E. Meyers, Iowa, and E. W. Simms, N. J.; Ruth A 
Crandall, R. I.; Samuel H. Headley, Pa.; Samuel L’ 
Whitson, Pa.; David E. Cooper, William B. Cooper, 
and Samuel R. Cooper, N.J.; Jorgen Enge, Ia.; Ann 
Gibbons, Ia.; John S. Pearson, Pa. ; Mary Ann Sharp- 
less, Penna., and for Lewis P. Sharpless, Pa. ; Rich- 
ard T. Osborne, N. Y., and for Edmund L. Post, 
N. Y.; Caleb Hoopes, Pa., and for Bej. P. Hoopes. 
Penna. ; Nathaniel B. Jones, Joseph Evans, and Abby 
Middleton, N. J.; J. William Patterson, Cal.; Han- 
nah F. Smedley, Pa.; Anna Spencer, Pa. 

ba Remitiances received after Third-day noon will not 
appear in the Receipts until the following week. 


NOTICES. 
FRIENDs’ LiprarRy will be open on the 30th of 
Eighth Month, from 3 to 6 o’clock, P. M. 


FrrEeNDs SELEcT ScHooL will re-open Ninth Mo. 
20th. For printed circular or other information, ad- 
dress J. HENRY Bart err, Sup't, 

140 N. Sixteenth Street. 


WANTED —A graduate of cooking school, or one of 
like proficiency, to join a Friend in taking a centrally 
located house, by Ninth Month Ist. 

Address “ J” Office of Tue Frrienp. 


WanTeEp.—A Friend to act as Resident Superinten- 
dent of an Hospital near this city. Should be about 
fifty years of age, and have knowledge of accounts and 
business affairs generally—also tact and good judg- 


ment. Address “S ” Office of Tue Frrenp. 
Westtown BoarpInG ScHooLt.—The next term 
will commence on Third-day, Ninth Month 7th. Ap- 
plication for admission of pupils should be made to 
Wituram F. WickersHaM, Principal, 
Westtown, Chester Co., Pa. 


WAntTED.—The Committee who have charge of the 
Boarding School for Indian Children, at Tunesassa 
New York, desire to engage the services of a Friend 
to assist in the management of the farm, and have care 
of the boys while engaged at farm work. Application 
may be made to Aaron P. DEWEEs, 

1516 Sellers St., Frankford. 
Josian Wistak, Salem, N. J. 
Joun G. Hatnes, Malvern, Pa. 


WESTERN QUARTERLY MEETING OF FRIENDS. — 
The train leaving Broad Street Station, Philadelphia, 
at 7.17 A. M., on the 20th instant, will be met at West 
Grove to convey (free of charge), those desiring to at- 
tend the Western Quarterly Meeting of Friends, to be 
held at London Grove, Chester County, Pa. It would 
assist the Committee if those intending to come cou 
inform by postal in advance. - 

Trueman C. Moore, } . 
Gro. R. CHamBers, f Cnn 


Westtown Boarpine Scnoon.—A Stated Meeting 
of the Committee on Instruction, will occur on Set 
enth-day, the 2ist of Eighth Month, at 10 A. M. 

Grorce M. Comrort, Clerk 





